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a deadly tragedy to some of the actors. I suppose
that such thoughts ought to have ruffled the tranquil
mood, but they did not, for the whole seemed so
complete. I suppose that man walks in a vain
shadow; but to-day it only seemed that he dis-
quiets himself in vain. And it was not a merely
selfish hedonism that thrilled me, for a large part of
my joy was that we all seemed to rejoice together,
As far as the eye could see, and for miles and miles,
the flowers were turning their fragrant heads to the
light, and the birds singing clear. And I rejoiced
with them too, and shared my joy with all the
brave world.